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cross-examination a certain police chief the title of " Colonel/5
which was his due, and called him simply by his surname.
He did this again and again, and at last succeeded in
infuriating the resident magistrate, who said that the officer
was entitled to his military rank. " Whatever he may be,"
retorted Healy with asperity, " I think he is a sneak." The
magistrate then ordered Healy out of Court. He refused to
go, and a scene of wild confusion followed, in which a
solicitor rushed to the help of Healy : and the people, accord-
ing to The Times report, " in a most disgraceful way began to
hoot the magistrates." Carson was most distressed, and " for
the honour of the Bar " had tried to make peace between the
Bench and his learned friend. He immediately proposed an
adjournment to enable O'Brien to obtain other legal assist-
ance. O'Brien, seeing a good ground for appeal slipping from
under his feet, shouted indignantly, " Unquestionably,
no ! If it were to purchase heaven for me, I would not."
" In calmer moments, Mr. O'Brien," said Carson court-
eously, " take a different course."
Next day the police and military were reinforced, and
drawn up outside the Court. O'Brien appeared without
counsel. He said : " I only want my speeches read to the
public, if I am to get six months." He told the clerk to read
them distinctly, and the usual sentence followed, and
O'Brien was released on bail, pending an appeal.
It was Carson's duty to prosecute during those years the
greater number of the political leaders of Ireland : and his
skill in obtaining convictions against even such skilled advo-
cates as Tim Healy became proverbial ; it was fatal to be
prosecuted by Carson. Perhaps the most picturesque
occasion of all was the prosecution of the Lord Mayor of
Dublin himself, the Right Honourable T. D. Sullivan, in
1887 for publishing a notice of a meeting of the National
League in his newspaper, the Nation. The city council
decided by special resolution to attend their Lord Mayor's
trial in state from the Mansion House to the Police Court.
So his lordship proceeded in court dress, wearing his mayoral
robes, attended by the sword and mace carried by the city
marshal, the town clerk, and the members of the Corporation